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murdered, at the same time groaning aloud and
displaying his own wounds. Even this seeming
disregard of time was well considered, for when
the tidings spread about the city other merchants
did not wait for Ho to enter and greet them, but
standing at their doors money in hand they
pressed it upon him the moment he appeared
and besought him to remove his distinguished
presence from their plague - infected street. To
the ordinary mendicants of the city this stress of
competition was disastrous, but to Yuen Yan it
was overwhelming. Thoroughly imbued with the
deferential systems of antiquity, he led his band
from place to place with a fitting regard for ther
requirements of ceremonial etiquette and a due ob-
servance of leisurely unconcern. Those to whom he
addressed himself he approached with obsequious
tact, and in the face of refusal to contribute to
his store his most violent expedient did not go
beyond marshalling his company of suppliants in
an orderly group upon the shop floor, where they
sang in unison a composed chant extolling the
fruits of munificence and setting forth the evil
plight which would certainly attend the flinty-
stomached in the Upper Air. In this way Yuen
Yan had been content to devote several hours to
a single shop in the hope of receiving finally a
few pieces of brass money; but now his perse-
cutions were so mild that the merchants and
venders rather welcomed him by comparison with
the intolerable Ho, and would on no account pay
to be relieved of the infliction of his presence.
" Have we not disbursed in one day to the piratical
Ho thrice tte sum which we had set by to serve
its purpose for a hand-count of moons; and do
200